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The journey down the  mountain   trails to Pahlgam was M                   indeed  as interesting   as before,    Amongst   other   sites  the
tr                   party  passed  the celebrated   Lake of  Death, into which, on
ct                   one occasion,  some  forty  pilgrims  had been  plunged by an
w                   avalanche, started, it is believed, by the volume   of their song,
ir                   After this  place the  Swami and   some of the pilgrims short-
tc                   ened their journey  by taking to a narrow  sheep-track down
c                    the  face of a steep  cliff.    At Pahlgam, there   was joy   when
v                    he again  met his  other European   disciples, and the   Swami
*                    could speak of nothing but  Shiva and   the   Shrine  and the
1                    Great Vision that had come upon him.
i                         On the eighth of August, the party   were again   towed in
their house-boats safely down to Srinagar, passing Islamabad on the way. At Srinagar the Swami remained until the thirtieth of September, during which time he had often had his boat taken away from the vicinity of his companions and remained for days in strictest solitude. His desire for self-introspection and intense meditation became more and more irresistible. For a few days, however, no uncommon mood was noticed in him and, as usual, he instructed his disciples with reference to India and his own ideas, dilating in particular upon "the inclusiveness of his conception of the country and its religions", of his own longing to make Hinduism active and aggressive, a missionary faith, having the gigantic strength of true orthodoxy, but barring its degeneracy into "don't-touchism", and of the necessity of commingling the highest meditative with the most active, practical life. "To be as deep as the ocean and as broad as the sky", he said quoting Sri Ramakrishna, "was the ideal," "Sri Ramakrishna", he continued, "was alive to the depths of his being, yet on the outer plane he was perfectly active and capable." At one time, before the trip to Amarnath, when someone had asked him, "Sire ! What should we do when we see the strong, oppress the weak ?" he had made reply, "Why, thrash the strong, of course !"
"Even  forgiveness",  he  said   on   a similar  occasion,  "if weak and passive, is not true : fight is better.    Forgive when